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chaaes a t he ill Atitns at the a-outbreakl
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"ng e led kir t" :,rete. The little vessel in

wrecked. hnt r-urit. frm pa l by IMeur.
intlh-; . a ,.itaer of frttune, anad a t ive

Cr-tan. Mihrtill. ret. the Ieland afely-
They arrive at a ville anta arte cared fo-r
by th.t lhalbitatsT4. i tarti has injured his

fat ar a eet archit ll. Itrsed by Pana-
na the priet 'aunghter. ia a few days

,r aaes of th" ada-nce 1,f The Turks
nde Kstak- le-a talad the tmtn.The

Cretana gathr in the pas. the men fight-
Ing and the -aoen and glaa keeping aP
hara..a fires. Thirty Turk" are killed. lut

tih-halt Is latdly u-i.ded and Patayota Is

rapturaled by Kstakes The frtana retreat
t-o the aea. IKtatkhas plaler. the torn.

taking the oid l rte and Panay.ta altar
p-t-oner arti. relpreenting hInilIt

as a newspaper corresiknndent. aise, ae-
comtpanies the Ttak,. Kastc.es ha. ;ha
ItI priest murderJ and] Curtinla plan t-
resuie l'anayta and avenge her iather's

d1eth. I the .1nb - of Ketak. Cads
f e ar a ad uii aasntIl
ith Panay-ta. They - te

ImI 't A n ftreA 'ad alalca.k th- Iay-hi
,wh flreeaiire Panayine.

CH NE XII.
curtis i"aat down p-n the elge of th. wa-

tar b-in. There was a faint smoll of pow-
aer in the ar. le heard a shot now and

again in th. dti'an-a. hut growigfeweTr
A hug], soundi. Forturatels'y tn-re af

the Bashi htaz-.uks passed tr-ugh the
sqluare.

"Gn !'' sa Id Curtis. Gone'
Tihe .re-ks tgan t-, co ame in. talkingax-
itdly and gsat ' 'ingth- likbmrat'aim'n. They

se-emld to he it. htgh its 1.-s Th.ay gath-
ered about Cuartis, an.pinting at thedead
bodtes. all talk-'d at nie. Th.y enraged
him. Ie c tuld hardly resist the lesir to

jump upil awl lay abolut them with 1hehurt
of his musket. Lindbohm pushed his way
through the ariwd. Hhling als gun In his
left hand. he hrught the right to his fore-
heat, saluting gayly with the imaginary
aword.
"Well, my friend. we had a little fun

with them. "didn't we? The ambush, how-
ever. would have been more of a suctess
had the men obeyed my orders. If I had
my way I would just sh:>ot hsoldier wh.
dis-yed orders. Stili, we tauglt 'em a

leson. We have killed, let me stee how
Many. tat, tw,. three-"

" -11:" cred Curtis, rising suddetily;
I1-l, I say"

thiat"' sa d Lindtbthm, turning upon
him. "whas the matter?'

-Sh,'s gore."
I'ti hm allutchel 'it the shoulder ofa

bystanding irsurg-r! i.
-P.ta.aytas g he gap.

l" Hua: Wh'r- wr, tyou? Fh? Where
wer. y u? 1.+r-, thyl cam even If 'em

right dwn h- andthe grl and I ali
ab-n Wha ub I d.. .n- agaains-saven?

all over th.--imrry! L.n~in-im, yoju'r_ jto
b la--I f.r Y-u've got toa answer to
'-i-- mg h-a et g- t t -tile for tis."

Flinkging his rITl1- 1.,wn amnzg the st,
he ta-rd hs ba..k -lnt.Mpl!0l-1u, n
li.a towar ne -f hehms.A kim,,ly
insurp.n: -:;-ran g to' his assim.ance.

Igue 'h:-h h are hy went.-a rry-
ing her awvh ta. hi. F-or men 'auhil bate

sope '-M.WXh.ere were yo'u, d1-n 'U:'
a-n. usht'r- th- insurgent fr"m him he

'h--k hi, ti- in his face. "Get eut of my
sight. g,,ut

Lnhh ssitteg ,n the sde of the
bain, his f%,-. heri-t in, his hands. Hie was
sbbing and ta g to t htl'i- f in Swedish.

T1 :--- wh,, y- n-ar h.-ard the word
nay - .ia" frtn Iy., Reason return-td to

r as s!"- ll as h e had lost it. -is
bhind rt ae so- awa, and in its piace

am- a resir.- tcvr I'nayota and to
aetis wt-h Ka- 7tkes 'e'arding to Th- pres-

.-n: daI l aIl hda might acure. The-
a-p:rit of ohad tak-n torough

;s.n of him. Heit h:ala-n wrong- h the
Turk h Hvad n:a for veng- arc. His
ey- fa-l upon a Cratan In the at tof plaing
a ''eat ftrm a dead Tork's foota. tHe we
tuggieg ilah all his rnghT. All at onc he

a b y L o A

sollouiedCuris "oo ol Lnbom

I'!t l i ' n l v t a a oan

K jnhelse -oaols t sfrhmt

flea ainsrgen'twadth the other Inoht
haanda bruhs theamaaisra iaIto. ugaa

"Willh athls ntaT' hakedp."Gobot.
'utaist tart bohts thng awent overna-
sitedrinkdng fonta. Heaaa aItedhLnd-

thn onlt thback.oalt Itee Ip, old hman."
aae sa1d. "hy augt gt awana Ito Its.

IThewatampgetatlerasebed the saber upon

ana offa aat thake gandl sto hIm.ow eal
to te toe hen he auned aoo nubera
ofuholeseand aurtbssws andlent a-meano
th dtrinlto auntan this mpattied Lhoe.

bAs tan lether bas Cheer tap a-Ivd quate
fieea strTryk aane awayenrug from
Thee, anotra day fnearnthrogh. h n

It waa Iathroe Inreptoushy boo upon
the1mat'e faaghl, mad a-n,"th saidCrtant; aut

fta-ifst thacle.d Oflcoure down erlyba
beauste toe sort- he undhe thing.mBer
aonsr I fhace on theIns ImprotbedLahnd-
bsohe. f oetha mth." I rve ut
Te srtced stkare maolntaakny. ro
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Why. I told her that I loved her-yes,
yes, everal times."
"And, pardon me, she said that she loved

your'
'Now that you ask me. I don't believe

she did. No, she didn t. But I didn't have
murht time, you see."
Llndbohm held out his big, soft hand,

and Curtis grasped it.
"We will not turn back," he said, "we

will fittd Panayota. And if Kostakes has
insulted her we will punish him, though
he flee to the ends of the earth."
"Old man, you're a friend worth having,"

cried Curtis. wringing the hand which he
held. "I'll never forget this till the last
day of my life."
One of the insurgents, a former resident

of Canera. spoke considerable French. It
was through the medium of this man that
Lindbahm had communicated with his
tro'oo thus far. He called him now and
told him to get the men together, as they
must march. He feared lest Kostakes,
sut--rising the smallness of their numbers,
might return to the attack.
So hey set forth In the moonlight, taking

with them the arms and other spolls of
tie dead Turks. of whom the number
proivil to be eight. Their plan was to con-
ceal themarlves somewhere in the fields
and get some sleep. But half a mile out
of Galia they encountered a band of fifty
Cretan insurgents, young men of the re-

gia., armed to the teeth, and thirsting for
Vengeance. These. learning that Lind-
bohm was a foreign officer of approved
mettle, put themselves also under his
ltadership. Thus reinforced he returned
and campel In alata. The next morning
It led on vigorously after Kostakes-a
pursuit that was destined to last several
waks. anl that was prosecuted with a

continually increasing band. Several en-
ounte-rs t~ook place. and three Turkish vil-
tags were dce troyed, by way of repriset.
They did not su:-ceed in capturing Kos-
takes. but two wounded Turks that fell
itt their bands at different times told
them that Panayota was in his camp.

CHAPTER XXIII
A Turktsh woman, closely veiled and car-

rying a black umbrella. was walking dlong
the Spladjia. or prtndipal street of Canes.
A nondescript urchin, barefooted, in Cretan
breech's, with a tuft of black hair shooting
straight up through a rent in his straw hat.
fsllowsed with a string of red mullets and a
sheaf of Italian lettuce. As the mysterious
weman passed the little group of men sit-
Ing under the awnings, or in the doorways
of the shops, they turned their heads dis-
ctly to ,ne sMde. not even casting a fur-
tie gi nce at the dainty, embroidered slip-
piars !hat n.w and then peeped out from
undtr 'he black robe. Turning down a nar-
row strect, she tiptoed along beneath the
prject'ng upper stories sf the houses, with
that mtion peculiar to women whose slIp-
pers are so conetructed that they fall off if
the t- is not shoved into them at every
ueessirve step. Stopping for a moment,

she dre a handkerchief from her bosom,
and. passing it under her viel, wiped her

"Ihew " che said. "it's hot." Then. rais-
ing her head, she sniffed the air sharply,
"Ai:.h be praised!" she exclaimed. "I be-

tiev" thr Ayesha Is roasting coffee."
The thoughr aecelerated her footsteps to

soah an rxet that the rapid sliding of her
slipptrs on the path sounded like the pre-
ptar:t'ry steps of a jig dancer in the sand
bhx.

"'Yes. that's from our court, sure. I do
hope it's serly ready to grind. What's so
delioious as a fresh cup of coffee and a
glas of cid water when one Is hot and
thesy "

The aroma certainly preceeded from a
garth n which the Turkieh woman was now
aopriaching, and as she arrived at the ao-
sre gate in the high adobe wall the sotmd
'if a cffee roaster in motion could plainly
be hiard within. Soule!ma gave the boy a
pnny, whereupon b set tip such a loud
arol v -lule protest that she was obliged to
gise him in paras more, with a threat to
"p'n the gate and let out an Imaginary dog
if fearful biting powers if he did not In-
stantly depart. The boy out of the way,
Souleima knotcked upon the gate.
"Aye ha. Ferendet let me in," she cried.
-Go(otpn the gate, it's Soulelma," said a

voice within.
"Go Yourself. When did I become a door
"ttah' Don't you see I can't leave the-iffer? It'll burn."

her.

"Wheson"fah ratlingdcuhingandfathe
elihtherprfinger aehum ofntem han-

that now held the sheaf of lettuce.
"It's hot outside. You two ought to be

thankful ts me, running around in the sunfur you, while you sit here in the cool
shade."
"Very cool it is here by this fire," retorted

Ayesha. "it's Ferende who is the lady
these days. Never mind, my girl, when Pa-
nayota comes to her senses you will have
to work like your betters. You're getting
fat, too, and Kostakes is tired of fat wo-
men. Isn't she getting fat, my Soulelmat'The lady appealed to made no reply, but,going over to the water faucet that pro-jectedl from a marble slab built into oneaide of the wall, hung the string of fish
from the iron rock and laid the letktuce in
the shallow atone basin beneath, Then she
turned on a thin stream of cold Water, As
the reader has doubtless divined ore this,
we are now in the harem of Kloetakeseft'endi.

Ils wife, Souleima, hatd just been to mar-ket; Ayesha Is browning coffee and Forende.is sItting on the doorstep, looking insolent-
ly and lazily on. Ayesha and Soulelasa are
about of an age-thirty. The are both tat,
dark and greasy, with black eyes and blackhair, Their lipa awe thick and thuir.teath

dy and their faces somewhat pimpled, from
too little exercise and too much greasy
fund, sweshosatmmed bin*uk esene
10 a- saapigMammmins ig,..aAbut PanA-
ota's- age. thaigh of so'se buod. Like

-the 'be=a=ful -Oweek who is under lock and
key upstairs. she has soft brown hair and
-br"wn eyes, set wide spart in ber head.

It is easy to see that things are not run-
ning smoothly in Kostakes' harem, and the
reason is this: Up till quite recently
Ferende has been the favorite, and the two
elder wives have been little more than her
servants. The appearance of Panayota has
led them to believe that a new mistress will
soon be established In the household, and
they are looking forward with great delight
to the degradation of Ferende. The latter.
fearing her own downfall, has not openly
declared war against her two associates,
but is racking her brain night and day in
search of some method by which to enlist
them with her against Panayota.
Ayesha now sits with her bare feet

crossed under her, upon a rug spread on
the earthen floor of the co:urt. Before her
Is a charcoal fire, suspended over which on
two crotches driven into the ground is a
thing like a section of stove pipe, closed at
the ends. An Iron rod, running lengthwise
of this contrivance, rests upon the crotches
and is bent at one extremity into a crank.
Soulelma removes her outer garments and

appears arrayed like her sisters, In baggy
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breeches drawn tight about the ankle and
a loose-fitting shirt. She kicks off her
slippers and walks In her stockinged feet
to the coffee roaster.
"Is it ready yet, Ayesha?" she asks,

opening a little door on one side of the
cylinder, and letting out a great black
cloud of aroma.
"Can I takesout enough for one little

cup?"
"You might find enough for two while

you are about it."
"Yes, even for three. Poor Ferende, she

will have to grind her own coffee, and
Panayota's, too."
Souleima produced a wooden sponn from

the drawer Of a pine table standing beneath
the garden's one mulberry tree, and dipped
a quantity of the brown, smoking berries
into one of those cylindricat brass mills
which are sold by wandering gypsies to the
housewives of the orient. Sitting on the
table's edge, she grasped the mill with her
left hand and firmly embedded one end of
it In the fat of her corpulescenst stomach,
while she turned the tiny crank with her
right.
The ladies of Kostakes' household could

converse or carry on their domestic avoa-tiens without fear of Intruding eyes. The
wall was very high, and the one house near
enough to overloak it had no windows on
that side. A pleasant place was that In-
closure, albeit two long, shallow, ractangu-lar tubs leaned against the wall of the
house, taking the place of the legendaryguitar. They were washtubs, and ,on
them Ayesha aend Saulelma from time to
time played tne stern music of necessity.A hugs copper kettle, with a very black
bottom, stood near, another adjunct of thehome laundry. In the middle of the court
was a stone basin, into which water ranthrough a tiny channel from the hydrantin the wall.
"Na!" said Souleima, unscrewing the topof the mill and looking inside, "that willbe enough, I think. We'll have a cup of

coffee first and then some dinner, out here
under the tree. Look at those fish. iid
you ever see finer barbounia? What do
you think I paid an oke for them?'
"Ninety parades," suggested Ayesha.
"Only So. I bought them of a Greek.Ferende, cle'an them. that's a good girl,while I make a cut of coffee.""P'ian them yourself. I shall tell the ef-fendi of these insults when he comes, andhe will make it hot for you."
"Poor Frondp!" cackled Souleima. "Hewill take off those silk trousers and putthem On Panayota. But you shouldn't com-

plain now that your turn has tome. Betterpeople than you have been through the
same thing."
"if you ever went through it," snappedFeronde. "It was so long ago you can't re-

member it." awl rising disdainfully, shewalked into the house. Souleima raised thecoffee mill as though to hurl it after ier
and !hen thinking better of the act let herhand fall to her side.
"Maybe she'll be able to warm Kostakes

over again," she reflected aloud.
"I don't believe it." replied Ayesha. "He'scrazy bout thIs Greek. I never saw him

like this beefore..
"Then why doesn't he--"
"I don't know. Perhaps he wants the girlto love him."
"Gah! She'll love him fast enough after

he bireaks her sitirit."
Souteima tiled a tong-handled brass dip-

per from the hydrant anti put Into the
water the coffee, ground fine as dust, to-
gether with four teaspoonufuls of sugar.Then. sereenmng her face with her left hand,
she kneeled In front of the fire anid held
the dipper in the coala until Its contents
boled over. Ayesha lIfted the smoking
cylinder from the crotches, and, shaking it
violently for a moment, net it up against
the side of the house.
"Shall I bring two eups or three?" she

called from the door of the kitchen.
"Only two. Let Ferende make her own

coffee."
"Hadn't t better call her?"
"You'll onty get insulteel if you do. The

nasty eat!"

CHAPTER XXIV.
Panayota was walking to and fro in a

reom whose one window looked straight
against the blank wall of a house not ten
feet distant. A gratIng of iron bars pre-
vented her escape In that direction and the
dour was locked. She was very pale and
there were deep circles under her eyes. She
was muttering as one distrait. Occasion-
ally she raised her eyes and hands up to
heaven.
"Dear little Virgin, all holy one, save me

from this Infamy, from the pollution of the
Turk. Save me In any way, help et
escape or to diet"Pmet
After each prayer she stood listening as

though waiting for an immediate response-
some miraculous Intervention in her behalf.
Often seized by utter despair, she sank
her fingers deep into her thick brown locke
and cried:
"No heip, no help. Oh, GodI Oh, God!"At every sound of a footstep without, or

of any commotion in the court below, her
pale face grew paler, and she trembled with
fear and revulsion, She was expectingktostakes. For a week now the girl had
been shut up in this manner, Kostakes
had left her In the care of his harem, with
stern oommands that she be kindly treated
and all her wants supplied. Ayesha and
Souleima had derived much pleasure from
attendIng upon Panayota, as though she
were indeed a member of the harem and
their lord's favorite; for thus they caused
Ferende, whom they cordially hated, much
unhappiness. It seemed to Panayota thatsh, had been in captivity an age, For thefirst three or four days she haud hoped for
a rescue by Lindbehm and Curtis and their
land of insurgentis. Time ,and again the
wild mne= which sha hadl witnessed passedthrough her mind as she stood in the middl

of the floor. She WW-agin the impetuous
Swede chasing -Ampates out of town be-
-Mse-the -Imaed wei o-ive ber
up; -sbe aaw Cortseaato. beffose Ier
with hi. ==kh=m r, -VSn -the 'nen
Turk, his feaUres il trtesing in the
death agony, lay at her feet.
But an the days passed and no help came,

her keen hope faded into the blackness of
despair.
"They cannot find'me." -she moaned: per-

haps they're dea Perhaps they think I
have yielded to the rurktand they despise
me. Do they not know that I would die
first?" Whenever see thought of death her
mind Involuntarily ught for some method
by which she coul push it, if worst
came to worst. h her breath, to
plunge her head ain the side of the
wall, to strangle fkith a strip torn
from her. bed clotta* these Ideas sug-
gested themselves.;Adgas often as she
thought of self-detruct|Dn there rose to
memory a slender white shaft that haA fre-
quently been pointed out to her in child-
hood. For there had once been a suicide in
her native village, and the body had been
buried in a lonely place on a hill, far away
from the holy comradeship, the blessed
crosses and the benediction of God's acre.
This isolated tomb had made a great im-
pression on her childish mind. She and the
other children had always crossed them-
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selves when they saw it, and they never
mentioned the dead man's name. It seemed
a terrible thing not to be burled in conse-
crated ground.

CHAPTER XXV.
"I wonder if that Greek will come to her

senses and supplant me," mused Ferende.
"If she keeps on at her present rate Kos-
takes will soon get over his Infatuation.
Lord! but she's growing ugly, with that
sallow complexion and those big black
marks under her eyes. She never saw the
day she was half as beautiful as I am."
Going to Panayota's room, she took down

the key that was hanging outside the door
and went in. Locking the door on the In-
side, she stood for a moment looking at the
girl, who sat on the side of the bed, her
face buried in her hands. Panayota glanced
up when Ferende first entered and then
took no further notice of her visitor. She
knew that this was the favorite, althoughFerende, consulting her dignity, had had
little to say to her.
"Panayeta," very sweetly, "I am yourfriend. I. too, am a Greek, and was

brought up in the Greek religion, but the
Turks killed my father and mother and
took me away when I was very young. I
cannot help being what I am, but if I were
in your place I would let them kill me be-
fore they should turn me Into a Turk. And
you a priest's daughter, too!"
The woman spoke Greek with a native ac-

cent. A sudden wild hope thrilled Panayo-
ta's bosom. She sprang to her feet and ran
toward Ferende with arms outstretched.
"The Holy Virgin bless you! So you have

come to set me free?"
Now, Ferende could not do this, however

much she would have liked to. Could Aye-
sha and Soulelma once fix upon her the
blame of having disobeyed a command of
their common husband, no subsequent wiles
could save her from complete degradation.
"Oh. I dare not set you free now," she

faltered, somewhat embarrassed by the
suddenness of the demand, "but-"
"Then save me, Holy Virgin!" cried Pa-

nayota, the bright gleam of hope dying
within her, leaving her soul darker than
before. "There is no other help for me.
Aren't you ashamed, coming here to mock
me? What else do I want except-to get out
of this place-this brothel? You say you
are a Greek, and I believe you are from
your accent. But what could I expect from
you? You are worse than a Turk, for
their women believe at least that they are
honestly married. But you-bah! You are
a common thing!"
Ferende winced under this torrent of

abuse, but there was a certain point which
she wished to make sure.

You talk very bravely now, my lady,"
she replied. "Many Greek girls have talked
like that before. But after Kostakes has
had his way with you by force, then what
will you do? No Greek will want you then,
and there will be nothing for you to do ex-
cept to become one of us. It's easy enough
for a girl to remain Christian as long as she
can save her honor, but after that is gone
the Christians are more cruel than the
Turks. Then the only way to remain re-
spectable Is to turn Turk."
"t swear to you by the soul of my father,

whom Kostakes murdered, that t will die
before t will yield!" crled Panayota.
Ferende with difficulty suppressed an ex-

clamation of joy. Simulating a sorrow
which she was far from feeling, she laid
her hand on Panayota's shoulder and mur-
mured:
"Did Kostakes kIll your father? Forgive

me, Panayota, for speaking so harshly, hut
you were very hard on me. Mow we can
sympathize with each other, Indeed. Both
my parents were murdered by the Turks.
I must go now. but remember I am your
frIend. Hold Out against Kostakes and I
will find some way to help you."
She turned to leave the room, but Pana-

yota caught bar by the sleeve,
"Help me to escape fromt here," she sob-

bed. "I beg of yott In athe name of your
Christian mother, and I will pray the Virgin
every nIght to bless-yno.
Ferende locked the doeS' behind her and

hung up the key.
"Kostakes will never have much fun with

her." she solioquised, and she went down
stairs hummIng a populat' Greek song.
Finding Ayesha and Bonlelma stIll In the

court exchanging gallant' confidences, she
strolled up to them with the Insolent air of
a queen.
"Get up, you women,"1she said, "and pre-

pare dinner."
Poor Ayesha and Bouleima looked in-

qulringly into each Other's eyes, Thus was
Ferende wont to act after some special
mark of Kostakes' favor had inflated her
confidence. They a'osa slowly. The favor-
ite jerked away the rug and spread it In an
attractIve nook of Ishade beneath the mul-
berry tree, SItting upon It, she removed
her' gold embroidered slippers and -croesed
her stockined feet beneath her, As the two
older wives glanced at her, their hearts
sank within them. She certainly did not
have the appearance of a deposed queen,
Her eyes, recently treated with belladonna.
had a meltIng, lustrous look, suggestive of
passion, The little touch of henna under
the lower fringe of lashes added a slIght
look of abandon, Her trousers of magenta
silk, and her sleeveless purple Jcet em-
broidered with gold thread, were immacu-
late, save for a loose hair or two, or a speck
of dust, which she remsoved with dainty fin-
ger tips. Twlated carelessly about her
waist, with the knotted ends hanging loose-
ly at one side, was a broad sash with yel-
low and magenta stripes, P'aesing her hand
beneath this, she extracted a silver cigar-
ette case, Potting a brown cigarette no
larger in diameter than a slate pencil, ens
of the sort that is two-thirds paper tube
and one-third tobasce.. into her mouth, shecauled out lazily between her closed tMeth:

cigarette," and Ayesha, with a muttered
Moslem imprecation, obeyed.

CMAIPTER ZZVI.
Alas for amiman greatness' A- hoir.man

trotting along -the sfony street diew ubin
front of the gate with a sudden cessation
of the JAsgling of a saber and the rattling
of trappings. Two musket butts struck the
ground almost simultaneously. as the two
sentries at the gate finished their salute.
Ayesha dropped the fish, which she was
cleaning at the hydrant. wiped her hands
upon her dirty apron and tore it from her-
waist. Souleima set a little pile of dishes
upon the table and tried to pat her strag-
gling hair into place. A heavy hand, sup-
plemented by a cavalry boot, shook the gate
till the fastenings rattled.
"Met'ctful Allah, the efferidi!" aci-eamed

Ayesha and Souleima under their breath,
and they both rushed to the gate. But
they were too good Turks to open without
inquiring sweetly:
"Who is it?"
"It's I, Kostakes. Open the gate before

I kick It down."
"He's mad!" whispered Souleima, undoing

the fastenings.
Kostakes paid no attention to the low

salaams of his two wives. He strode into
the middle of the garden, and, plucking off
his sword, cried fiercely:
"Here! Some of you lazy women, take

my sword. Ayesha, bring me a chair. Sou-
leima, fetch my slippers."
He sank into the proffered chair with a

sigh of satisfaction. The effendi had been
riding hard and was evidently tired. He
was uncomfortable, too. and needed a bath
and grooming. A prickly black beard had
grown upon his square chin, and perspira-
tion had made little water courses In the
dust upon his dark brown cheeks. He laid
his right foot upon his left knee, slapped his
hands side by side upon the high boot topsand swept the court with Inquiring eye.
"Barbounia, eh?" he inquired of Ayesha,

as his glance fell upon the string of half-
cleaned mullets.
"Yes, effendi."
"Are they fresh. eh? Are they fresh?"
"Fresh, effendi? They are alive!"
"Brava, brava." There was a softer note

to his voice. "Well, get 'em ready. I
haven't had anything to eat in twelve
hours."
"Yes. effendi: immediately. effendl."
Ayesha trotted over to the hydrant and

began sealing the mullets with commenda-
ble zeal.
"How long before dinner will be ready?"Kostakes called after her.
"About twenty minutes. effendl."
"Call me as soon as it's ready. I shall

be up in Panayota's room."
Then an idea came to Ferende. She threw

away her cigarette, crossed the court and
disappeared into the house. Souleima ran
after, and hiding her body behind the wall.
peeped within. She saw Ferende step out
of her slippers and tiptoe up the stairs.
Souleima waited until she was out of sightand then followed.
Ayesha, overcome by a woman's curiosity,

that passion which fears neither death nor
shame, clapped the fish. now ready for the
pan, into a drawer of the table and did
likewise.
"I must know what's going on," she mut-

tered, and she stole into the house.
(To be continued.)

IN THE CHURCHES
The authprities of the Commissariat of

the Holy Land, Mount St. Sepulchre, Wash-
ington, have received a letter from one of
their members in the Holy Land, which con-
tains some interesting Information about
matters in Palestine and the east. A part
of this letter follows:
"Russian influence is spreading steadily

in the east, and every means is being taken
to Russianize the Arabs and to weaken the
Greek element in Palestine. Even within
the walls of the Greek Patriarchate Rus-
sian gold has done its work and a party of
the Greeks has gone over to the side of
the Muscovite. Russian institutions are
constantly increasing in numbers, and their
possesions are being continually increased.
Wherever one turns in Jerusalem largebuildings belonging to the Russians meet
the eye. At Jericho they have several es-
tablishments and they have founded a
large colony at St. John, in the mountains.
"Mount Olivet is almost entirely in their

hands, and at Bethlehem they have large
estates. They will probably succeed i n
nominating one of their creatures patriarch
of Antioch, and the Greeks of Caifa, Acre,
Tyre and Sidon. and from beyond the Jor-
dan have petitioned to be exempted from
the jurisdiction of the patriarch of Jerusa-
lem, and to be allowed to pass to that of
the patriarch of Damascus, on account of
their Russophile tendencies. French influ-
ence has entirely lost Its prestige, having
been completely eclipsed by Russia. Every-
body learns to speak Russian, even the
country people, while the money of the
czar is everywhere current. The bank of
the Credit Lyonnais has, in the short space
of four months, handled one million roubles
-an immense amount of money for a city
where there is no trade or commerce.
"The throng of pilgrims at Easter was

very great, there being an especially large
number of Russians. The sacred functions
at the Holy Sepulchre were held with the
greatest decorum and tranquillity as far as
possible in an international Basilica, where
various denominations hold their services"

The fourth annual conference of Chris-
tian workers, which was attended by a
number of persons from Washington, and
was held at Ocean City. N. J., beginning
July 2, closed Sunday last. The obje.'t of
the conference was to benefit ministers,
Sunday school superintendents and Chrio-
tian workers generally. Among those who
were present during the various meetins
were these well-known workers: B. F.
Armstrong, Young Men's Christian Assoea-
tion secretary for Bible, conference and
evangelistic work; Revs. Drs. J. Wilbur
Chapman, H. M. Wharton, S. Wesley Lake
and J. G. Bickerton; Ford C. Ottman, Dr.
R. H. McCready and Rev. Ezra Lake.

Rev. M. M. Moore, who for several years
was located at the finance rooms of the A.
M. E. Church, in this city, the headquarters
of the denomination in the United States,
has entered upon his new duties as a bishop,
a position to which he was recently elected.
He has been assIgned to look after the In-
terest of the church in Florida, Louisiana
and Texas.
Bishop Moore, who is a graduate of How-

ard University, Washington, D. C., has had
an interesting history. He was born in
Gadsden county, Flnrida, in 1856., At the
age of twelve, having impressed those abiout
him with his intelligence, he was appoinited
a page in the Florida legislature. He
served in that capacity a number of yi'ars,
during which time he took ndvantage of
tile public schools of the state. Later, he
matriculated at Howard University, where
he was graduated with high honors, He
then returned to Florida, and after teaching
school for several years, entered the minis-
try, being licensed to preach by the late
Bishop Armstrong. So successful was he
as a pastor and organizer that be was soon
made a presiding elder, which position he
held until 18196, when he was elected secre-
tary and treasurer of the general financial
board and removed to this city. He filled
this responsible position with honor, and he
is credited with having managed the finan-
ces so ably, that during the 'four years
ending May 31 last, the revenues of the
board reached the sum of $403,743.68, whIch
Is an increase over the present quadrennium
of 372.000.
to addition to presiding over the confer-

ences above named, Bishop Moore will have
charge of two conferensces in Afica. In
the near future he expects to sail for Eng-
land, and after remaining there a short
tIme, will go to the gold coast, the Re-
public of Liberia and Lagos, in each- of
which he wIll inspect mission work. He
will return from Africa via Europe, and
during his stay on the continent will make
a tour of several of the countries, princi-
pslly Germany, F'rance and Scotland, and
wfi attend the great ecumenical conference
to he held in London during Augost of next
yeas'.
Rev. Mr. - Maisumato, a native of Japan,

who was in this oity this week, after at-
tending camp meetings in Maryland, and~has since gone north to attesnd ether con-
ferences, said In conversation here that the
people in his country did sinoset every-.
thing backward from what they do In
America. The Japanese, he said, sat cake
'first and soup last, At weddings black is
worn and at funerals the prevailing style is
white.
The visitor declared that there was no

similarity between Japan and China, The
former,- he said, has been gradually adapt-
ing the customs of various western nations
for almost fifty years, Their educational
system Is modeled after that of the United
States; its university from Germsny; its
navy from England: hot nothing from8pain. The Japanese, he said, Are not hnt-
*ators. They adopt the good and improve
upon that,
Rev,..T. 3, Nely, D.D., secretary of theShuname School Urnion of th Meihodis

Episcopal Church. has appealed to the
members of the denomination in this city, to
observe in comon -with other Methodists
throughout the country, the second Sunday
of October as Sunday school rally day. In
speaking on this subject, Dr. Neely said:

'It is wise for us to recognise a very
general and what seems a-growing and well-
established custom for Sunday schools to
have what they call a "rally day" after
the scholars, teachers and officers have re-
turned from their summer outing, for this
may be utilized for some practical good.
"Some do not admire the title rally day,

and wish for a better name. Perhaps re-
union day would be more signifleant. and
yet there is some point in the idea of rally-
ing like soldiers for a new onset. At this
season the members of the school reunite
and come to the front for another charge.
o It might be. called the Sunday school

rally day."
The law enacted by the recent general

conference calls for collectIons from every
Sunday school for the work of the Sun-
day school. The Union needs the mo'ney
for the prosecution of its work, and It will.
in his opinion, be a very practical thing
for each school on rally day -o take a
liberal collection for the Sunday School
Union.

Great interest Is felt among the Catholics
of the District of Columbia In the conse-
cration, October 14. of the new shurch of
St. Mary Star of the Sea, Baltimore. Md..
and there are but few of the clergy of this
city who will not attend the ceremonies, If
they can make it convenient to be present.
The parish was founded September 6. 1811.
by Rev. Peter McCoy, who was Instructed
by Archbishop Spalding to select a suitable
location for a new church in the southern
section of Baltimore. The corner stone of
the original church of St. Mary Star of the
Sea was laid May 9. 186, and the ceremo-
nies connected therewith were of the most
imposing character. A marked feature of
the occasion was the immense procession
of Catholic societies-English and German
-the long line of which occupied nearly an
hour in passing a given point, and was
probably the greatest affair of the kind
ever seen in this archdiocese. The conse-
cration ceremonies will be in charge of
Cardinal Gibbons. le will be assisted by
Bishop Donohue of Wheeling. who will cel-
ebrate pontificial mass. The sermon of the
occasion will be delivered by Archbishop
Keane. who is regarded as a splendid pul-
pit orator, and was the first Catholle cler-
gyman who ever preached at Harvard Uni-
versity.
A meeting in which Baptists of this city

and elsewhere were moch interested took
place early this week at Old Point Comfort,
Va. It was that of the co-operation com-
mittee of three members of each of the
br.nrds of the southern Baptist convention.
created to further the twentieth century
movement. The determination was reached
to place the work carrying the movement
into practical effect In the hands of the
secretaries of the three boards. The work
will entail no additional expense. A move-
ment was started to obtain statistics show-
Ing the gifts of money to the churches !n
each state, and to publish the same. This
will be a great task, as there are between
19,000 and 19,)0 churches. The woman's
missionary societies will be asked to co-
operate with the committee in the "new
century movement" and to endeavor to get
a woman's society in every church.

The annual camp meeting at Wesley
Grove. Md., in which so many Southern
Methodists of this city and vicinity are
largely interested, closed Wednesday even-
ing last, after one of the most successful
seasons in its history. Bishop Candler was
present during the entire ten days of the
meetings, and did much to make the an-
oual gathering a success. After the close
of the service of Monday evening last a
committee, composed of Rev. Dr. J. H.
Boyd, presiding elder of Washington dis-
trict; Rev. John A. Anderson. presiding
elder of Baltimore district; Rev. Dr. Isaac
W. Carter. presidling elder of East Balti-
more district, and Messrs. Edward D. Pres-
ton and John W. Shiplty. visited Bishop
and Mrs. Candler, and ot behalf of the
members of the associatiotn and the entire
company of tenters, through Dr. Anderson.
thanked the bishop and his wife for their
visit to the camp and for the active partboti had taken in the var;tus exercises
during their stay. They also t-xtended to
the visitors an invitation fer them to re-
turn to Wesley Grove next year.
Bishop Candler, in reply. after returningthanks for himself and Mrs. Candi-r f .r

the warmth of their reception and the ef-
forts made hy the committee of arrange-
ments for their comfot, promised to at-
tend. if possible. the camp of e01. and.
unless something unforeseen prevents, tobring Mrs. Candler with him.
Rev. E. F. Lawrence.secretary of the In-

ternational Church Society for the Promo-tIon of Kindness to Animals. who is now inParIs. will, it is expected, soon visit Wash-Ington for the purpose of presentlig hisviews to Prestlent McKinley. Before re-
turning to the LnIted States Mr. Lawrence
will endeavor to get the co-operation of the
czar, Emperor William and the chief offi-
cers of other nations. as he Is satisfied theyare In sympathy with the movement.
Monsignor Conaty, restor of the CatholicUniversity, went to Philadelphia Wednes-

day to deliver the sermon at the thirtieth
annual convention of the Catholic Total
Abstinence Suclety. Previous to the sermonsolemn pontifical mass was celebrated byArchbishop Ryan, assisted by a number ofhigh dignitaries.
The Church News, which has been knownfor many years as a weekly publicationparticularly devoted to the interests of theRoman Catholic Church. has been enlargedand improved, and will be hereafter known

as the New Century and Church News. Itis now under the management of Mr. Rich-
ard Campbell, a practical newspaper man.who will continue to make improvements
as the success of the venture justifies. Thepaper is vublished by the Church NewsPublishing Company.

The Weapons of the Future.
From Chambe-s' Journal.
Mr. Maxim foreshadows several novelties

in the way of warlike appliances. One is
th- steam-driven machine which will run
in advance of a body of troops and drop
charges of dynamite as it proceeds on its
way. These charges will explode and form
deep trenches ready for the accommodation
of the men behind. Another suggestion is
smoke-praducing bombs to shut out an en-
emy's vision, so as to permit opposing
troops to advance, and a variation of the
proposal is that such bombs should emit
a suffocating odor so as tt force a hasty
retreat. Mr. Maxim also describes an in-
vetntion whIch he is perfecting which takes
the form of a battle ship destroyer, being a
kind of torpedo boat which will float either
on the surface of water or below it. This
boat would carry torpedoes for submarine
work and would also eject aerial projectIles
carryIng 'i00 itounda of high exptlosives.
The craft would be propelled at high speed
by the use of turbine engines driven by
the mixed steam and gas from a material
similar to smokeless powder. He antici-
pates that an enormous amount of energy
could be developed from such a source.

A Thorough Theresaghbred.
Fram the Cicagos Past.
"Yes, she's welt bred. There's no doubt

about that."'
"She has always seemed to be."
"Why, her little brother tells me that

she eats her pie with a fork, even when
only members of the family are present."

The Census GIrl.
Written far The Evening Star by E. 5. 3.
Oh. wateb the gll of lbs Census force,
As they punch, pnnch, punch.

They are tired, hut smile as a matter of eauses
Bat they tunch, punch, touch.

The chIef Iooks on with a smile or frown,
As they punch, pouch, punch.

And the sile meas "raise" and the rstwsnmess
"dawn,"

As they punch, punch, punch.

When the noon-gang sundsnt, then they rest awhile,
That's the iaw law, law.

And they "emt a bun" ad seome milk- beguise
Throuigh a straw, straw, atraw.

Ise-lag msch refreshed by this harmlesa "tope,"
uhey agi -ech puch

And theIr besets thsub hIgh for that "rais" they
hoe, -

As they pnuch pouch, peach.

But the sn heats dawn thregh that reef of glaum
(Oh! for shade, shae, shadel,

And the shirt-walut ma ad the shirt-waist lass,
Maw they fae fade, fadel

It Is insst and bet as-well, we wmn't may,
'Twsnld ha had, had, had.

We don't lihe is besl-we're set hailt that way,
And It mah-=sas sad,

Olh, ye "Pawere thai Be," qatekly help, we ptay,
While we 'pueb, psmeh. gensh.
Wani saa tadnah with Oli gel's hright ray,
as w uacmh_ psash, ...ch_

THE HIGHWAYS OF CHINA

@.E AVTYOREWT SAVY T1E1 EUGET
WELL OE TMRmD LOWWATS.

eads Are Never Repired and Seem

Beeeme Worse TheamoRseda
at AEI-Suggestiem for Reliet.

Relative to the subject of highways of
travel in the Chinese empire the Rev. Ar-
thur H. Smith. D.D.., author of "Chinese
Characteristics" anti "Village Life in Chi-
na," and who was at last accounts still
in the city of Pekin, says in part in the
latter publication:
"The contracted qiarters in which the

Chinese live compel them to do most of
their work in the streets. Even in those
cities which are provided with but the nar-
rowest passages, these slender avenues are
perpetually choked by the presence of peri-
patetic vendors of every article that is sold.
and by the peripatetic craftsmen, who have
no other shop than the street. The butcher.
the baker, the candle-stick maker, and hun-
dreds of other workmen as well, have their
representatives in perpetual motion, to the
great impediment of travel. The wider the
street. the more the uses to which it can
be put, so that travel in the broad streets
of Pekin Is often as difficult as that in the
narrow alleys of Canton. An 'imperial
highway" in China Is not one which Is
kept In order by the emperor, but rather
one which may have to be put in order for
the emperor. All such highways might
rather be called lowways. for, as they are
never repaired, they soon become incom-
parably worse thar. no road at all.
"If this is true of the great lines of travel

over the empire, we must not expect to id
the village road an ilustration of any doc-
trine of political economy. Each of them
is simply a forced contribution on the part
of tile owner of the land to the general
welfare. It is so much soil on which he Is
compelled to pay taxes, and from whicih he
gets no mire good than any one else. Each
larid-owner will, therefore, throw the road
on the edge of his land so that he may not
be obliged to furnish more than half the
way. But as the pieces of land which he
happens to own may be. and generally are.
of miorellaneous cegths, the road will windarotund so as to arovmmodate the prejudices
of th owner in thiis particular. which ex-
plains the fact that in traveling on village
roads it is often nee-msary to go a greatd'stance to reach a place not far off.
"An ordinary road is only wide enough

for one vehicle. but as it is often nece-sary
for carts to pass one another. ,his can only
he done by trespassir.g on the crops. To
prevent this the farmer digs deep ditches
along his land, resembling gas mains. Each
farmer struggles to protect his own land,
but when he drives his own cart he, too
becomes a 'trespasser;' thus a state of
chronic and immitigable warfare is estab-
lished, for which there Is absolutely no
remedy. The occidental plan of setting
apart a strip of land of uniform width, free
from taxes and owned by the state, the
grade of which shall he definite, is utterly
beyond the comprehension of any Chinese.
Where land is valuable and is all private
property, road repairs are out of the ques-
tion. There Is no earth to repair with, and
without repair the roadts soon reach a con-
dition beyond the possibility of any repairs.
Constant travel compresses and hardens the
soil, making it lower than the adjacent
fields; perpetual attrition grinds the earth
into banks, which by heavy gales are blown
in the form of thick dust on the fields.
"in the rainy season the fields are drained

into the road. which at such times is con-
stanily under water. A slight change of
level al!ows the water to escape into some
still lower road. and thus a current is set
up, which becomes first a brork. and then
a rushing torrent, constantly wearing out
its bod. This process repeated for dtcades
and fsr centuries turns the road 'nto a
canal, several feet below the level of the
felds. It is a proverb that a road t.0s
years old becomes a river, just as a daugh-
ter-in-law of many years' standing grad-
ually 'summers into a mother-in-law.'
"By the time the road has sunk to the

level of a few feet below the adjacent road.
it is liable to be wholly useless as a thor-
oughfare. It Is a canal. but it can neither
be navigated nor crossed. Intercourse be-
tween contiguous villages lying along a
common 'highway' is often for weeks to-
gether entirely interrupted. The water
drained from the land often carries with It
large areas of valuable soil, leaving in Its
place a yawning chasm. When the water
subsides. the owner of the land sallies out
to see what has become of this section of
the farm. It has been dissolved in the
canal, but if the owner cannot find that
particular earth he can find other earth just
as good. Wherever the light soil called
Icam. or 'loess.' is found. it splits with a
vertical cleavage, leaving high banks on
each side of a rent in the earth. To repair
these the owner takes the soil which he
needs from a pit excavated by the side of
the road, or more pr-tbably from the rsad
itself, which may thus in a single season be
lowered a foot or more in depth. All of it
Is his land, and why should he not take it?
If the public wish to use a road and do not
find this one satisfactory, then let the pub-
lic go somewhere else.
"If a road becomes so bad as to necessI-

tate its abandonns'rit. a nw one must be
opened, or some tldt one adapted to the
altered circumstances. The latter Is almost
sure to be the alternativ, for who is will-
ing to surrender a part of his scanty farm
to accommodate so imperonal a ti-Ing as
the public? In case of floods. -ih.-r fr-rm
heavy rains or a break in mme stream, the
only feasible methodis thought to he to sit
still and await the gtradtual re~trement -f
theswater. A raised real through the In-
undated district, whieh oubl be used a' all
seasons. Is a triple impossibility. T'e per-
sons whose land must te disturbed would
not suffer it, no one would lift a ringer to
do the work--except the who halperned to
own land along the line of the rout.--and
no one, no matter where he lived, would
furnish any of the materials which woult
be necessary to render the road permanent.
"An illustratIon of this state of things is

found in a small village in central Chih-li,
where lives an elderly lady, I, good cir-
cumstances. a part of whose land is an-
nually subject to flood from the drainage If
the surrounding region. The evil was so
serious that it was freurently impissible to
haul the crops home in carts, but they had
either to be brorught on the hacks rif men
wading, or, if there were water enotugh,
torilfully dragged atong 'in stalk rafts. To
this comparativ-ely enlightened wotman oc-
curred the idea of having her men and
teams dig trenches aiting thre roadside, raise
the read to a level above porseibte fiooding,
and thus remedy the trouble permanently.
This she did wholly at her own expense,
the emergIng road being a benefit tor the
whole country side. The following winter,
during which the contagious influenza was
world-prevalent, there were several eases 'n
the village terminating fatally. After five
or six persons had died the villagers be-
came excited to discover the latent cause
of the calamity, which was traced to the
new highway. Had another death occurred
they would have assembled with spades
and reduced it to its previous level, thus
raising a radical barrier against the grIp.
"The great lines of Chinese travel might

be made permanently passable instead o~f
being, as now, interrupted several months
of tire year, if the governor of a province
chose to compel the several district magis-
trates along the line to see that those Im-
portant arteries are kept free from stand-
lng water, with ditches in good order at
all seasons. But for the village road there
is absolutely no hope until such time as thre
Chinese villager may coms dimly to the ap-
prehensIon that what is fur the advantage-
of one is for the advantage of all, and that
wise expenditure is the truest eonomy-
an Idea of whicth at present he has as little
conception as of the binomial theorem."

Re'dw'au of FowS,
Divide a cooked fowl Into joints and take

ofr the skin, With a pInt of cold water
mix a tablespoonful of chopped Spanish
onion, a dessertspoonful of mInced shallots,
a tablespoonful of anchovy essence, an
ounce of hotter and half an ounce of flour
and a pInch of cayenne pepper. Let the
sauce simmer till the onion is tender, thee
add a tablespoonful of chili vinegar anrd
two glasses of dry sherry. Place the joints
of fowl is It and let It heat for shout half
an hour, Add ths juice of an orange before
serving.

"0h. yes." remarked the grocer at Bass-
wood cohnera. "business right in this hss
neck o' the woods is a himia sight hen-
ter'n it was."
"Notice It every day, can't youl?' replieudthe coffes drummae,
"'Can every night. There haia't a teesr-

ter as many shavings ad witll. eft
on the floor at ened'-uip Urns as thes'e wasduris' the pai yeas sf- U aa' '96."-


